DAUGHTERS   OF    QUEEN   VICTORIA

mother knew that now, and in the years to come her
children would know it also.

Two years passed, during which Victoria continued
to show fresh facets of her unrivalled firmness : she
routed Sir Robert Peel singlehanded over the affair
of the Ladies of her Bedchamber and she took her
own line (and an implacable line it was) over the
deplorable affair of Lady Flora Hastings, But with all
her native dominance, she always demanded through-
out her life to have by her some man to whose judg-
ment she could trust, or on whom she depended for
her sense of comfort. Since her early girlhood she had
exalted Uncle Leopold to the oracular seat ; now she
deposed him and established Lord Melbourne in his
place as counsellor, and, in private life, as her per-
sonal friend, whose presence in such affairs as State
functions gave her the feeling of being protected. No
longer did she listen to Uncle's conversation., which
she had once likened to reading a most improving
book, with unquestioning faith. She shut the book
up. Uncle felt hurt: he protested that he only desired
the love of his dear niece, but she was quite aware
that he very much desired to advise and control the
Queen of England as well, and to that she did not
intend to submit for a moment. She sought the
oracles of her Prime Minister, for how should the
Sovereign of a nice little foreign country, though he
assured her that he was most ready to instruct her
in the very difficult art of Constitutional Monarchy,
understand the far vaster policies of England ? " Dear
Uncle,5' as she subsequently wrote, " is given to
believe that he must rule the roast everywhere.